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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

T. A. BORTON,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

‘|I : Of:= in Post Office Block, Dwelling on Bast Side
South Michigan Streel

PLYMOUTH.,. INDIANA.

Dr. J- M. JENNINCS,
HYSICIAN AND SURGEON. office with
Dr. 5. Shorman over or's Store, on
higan streot, Plymouth, Ind, Residence

oa uc-o:zn..r street, opposite Catholic ehurch.

AMASA JOMNSON
TTORNEY AT LAW, l‘nuz altention grven
A @ collections, setiiement of " ertatos

AttorneyatLaw & Notary Publie.

Prompt attenti ven to all claims and co!-
eotdons hl'tln?:?ndcm. Office in eorner of

Soar's brick block Plymouth Iad.

C. M. REEVE,
FTORNSE. Al' LAW. Located in 1848,

Collections and conveyancing a speci-
ﬂ"' ys and sells real estste vn commis-
lives and property in A. 1 coni-
smnles. real estate for sale in the

eitr and adjoinice. Novl-15

fo D3.1. BONER.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. will be
} ploased to recoive pationts at his office,
0. 51 ;ielﬂ- street, where he may

ound a all times, exeept

when prof

§ absent, his residence being at the same
paae.
July 1st, 1818, tm

'ﬂl- .- .ML‘;’ .T.hl?t-'
PATYSICIAN & BURGEON. ¥ years
practice. Graduate of two Medical col-
mudllx years Surgeon in the army of
. 8. (vol, serv.) Can compete sSuccess-
¥y with any quuck In the United States.

favors, is still w regulnr
poctice. -&:lr o:J.:'mulru to be better known

i in
mew Urick: tor. of Michigan aad LaForie

In L. July 1st, 1876, iy

J-0.,8.0- & J-. W, PARKS,
e TTORNEYS %‘l‘L&W Notaries Public and
ar

Authorized nts ;: Offices at
rbon and Plymoutn, [ndisus, Especial
given 1o tho asttloment of decedents

3, Conveyaneing, and the collection of
Poldiers’ Claims for Peasious; will attend
ptly to all professionsl business en-
m«l to them. and practice in Marshall and
adjoining coanties. Plymouth ofice on Gano

bet Michigan and Center strects,
moam: IACLOCDE :;aun: ofMce, 35t0

G. R. CHANE

sourts in the state, Ofice iu Wheeler's block,
MW&Wanmnmw.

HII. E. W. DUNLAY,

HOMEOPATHIC Physician and Den
snd Dr. J. A, unl-:f. roucular physician an
a, reapuctiully ofler their serviees W
e public. UMee in Corbin’s block: resi-
on East Gano street.

ATIESSEA souniion i3 Lox.
JOHN 8. BENDER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

BALCONY BLOCK, - - - - - PLYMOUTH, IND.
Eepecta stieution given (o the settiemenut of cs-

Gateu, snd of lansls; also the collection of
prowmpt.

A.C.& A.B.CAPRON,

Attorneys & Counse lors

AT LAW

REAL ESTATE ACENTS.

PPYICE—A. L. WURELER'S BLOCK,
PLYOUTH, IND.

“ 3B, N. KLINGER,

Notary Publle, Conveyuncer, Examiner of
Titlen and Civil Eugineer,

Will furalsh & complete Abstract of Titles to lands
n darshall county, (nd, Office ot h s e,
oa Asdisoa stroef, north of Court House square,

PLYMOUM, INDIANA.
W. H. MERSHON,

Teacher of

Yocal and Instrumontal Music.
Wil be is Plymouth every M and Tuemdny.
Plaso, Organ, Vielln, Gaitr, colture and
harweny. luv:mhln(:h-.\\um'--uk

room. aec b 3m
e ————————

DENTISTS.
F.M. BURKET,

2 O:u over
sposite Post Ofice,
work warranted
o entire salis-
J I every re-
Iiucnses  of
mun and testh

* . ,--
' 4 b »

"...!‘.‘ o= spccessfull ¢ Urenled
?-." i L T:-no‘xlv._c‘t;‘:
ol A T without pain

-' use of aitrens oxid
gee. Consaltation free. All work warranted. |

Bouhes e d o B Wk
DR. A.C. HUME,

>
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=7 Nod

JNYY O
DENTIST!

UfMlee (n S§acoud story, Post Offlee Bullding

Teeth from one only, to a
full set, so eheap that the

rich and poor can all
GET TERIEM.

Pireservation of the Natural Teeth

A SPECIALITY.

C. C. DURR,

. DENTIST!
Ofjice over Parks Bros.” Law
Office, Gana Street,

Plymouth. Ind.

1 PHILIP BEST'S
1 Milwaukee

BOTTLED

a—

Having taken the agency of the ahose celehrated
ionhdlmfﬂnz.l can furnish it for

$1.25 per Dozen Bottles
ad deliver at sny part of the city.
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TTORNBY AT LAW. Will practice tn all the

LAGER BEER!|

Time’s Chang:s,

BY MATTIN &, TORREY,

The songs we sang in other years
They greet us now wo mere;

The loves that roased our hopes and fears
Are vanished now, and o'er,

The tricuds we love are scattered wide,
Familiar sc« nes are changed;

Aund hearts that once were true and tried
Are lifeleas or estrangod,

The lip the swoelest amile that wore ;
The check that bloumed most fair;
The voice that charmed ws long before,
With music rich aud rare;
The eyes whose lightest glance could still
Our hearts with love enthrall,
Whose smile conld Mess, w hose frown conld kill,
Arechanged or vanished all.

The way was t before us th
The mingwm'nﬁ air, .

We with our fellow-men,
With to do and dare.
The bopes of youth are fadel now,

Tis feversd dreams are past;
And time, apon oug furrowed brow,
His silvery shade has casl.

We 100 are changed, bt not in heart !
Ol time may do his worst;

He cannot irom remembrance part
The things we loved at_firs..

The eyen may dim, the cheeks grow pale,
The saows of age may fall,

Yet sbail oar memories never [ail
To heed affection’s call.

THE DARKEST HOUR.

“I have tried everywhere to get
work. I weunt from door to door this
morning, offering to do anything,
hoping to earn esough to get you and
the children something to eat.”

The speaker was a poor but indus-
trious man, who had married, as
many do, a very young and beautiful
girl, without stuppiog to think that a
long life lay before them, It was a
bard winter, and the young wife,
who had seen 21 years, was the moth.

er of three children, the youngest be-
iag an infant only 3 months oll. S8he

had been disappointed. What woman
who has married bastily, and at teo
early an age, has no:? DBut she had
a good and brave heart, and learned
in time that the future of her hus-
baod and dear little ones depended
much upon herself,

“Don’t despair, Harry,”™ she re-
plied, answering the worda at the
commencement of this sketeh. “It
is vur darkest hour, sad help must be
near,”

She held her babe up to her lace,
to'hide from her husba: d the start-
ing tears. At that moment her little
3-year-old son said:

“Mamma, I's 80 hungry!”

“Hush Freddic,” sald his slster,
who was two years obler than her
brether, “mamma’s got no bread.”

Though but a baby, the little girl
knew the bitterness of want,

1 ean’t bear this aony longer.” said
the bail-crazed father, taking some-
thing from a drawer and rushing to
the door,

“Harry, are you mad ?” shricked his
wife, springing toward bim,

“Giet out of my way,” he exclaimed,
flercely endeavouring to push her
from him. ~See you bave hurt the
baby.”

“Harry, I will not let you out.™

He turped his white, frenzled face
toward her.

“Papa,” she sald pleadingly, polnt.
ing to the ([rightened children,
“would you leave them fatherless?”

“What can I do?” he moaned, sink-
iato a chair,

“Take baby and stay here, while I
go and get bread.”

8he put her ‘infant in his arms,
while be sat still, unable to act or
tLkink. Then she put on her bonnet
aid shawl, and kissing the two eager
little faces that watched her move-
ments, told taem to be good children
and she would get them something

nice.
She hurried away to the business

part of the city, and entering a large
building, knocked timidly at an office
door. It was opened by a msn whose
appearance and everything about him
bore the impression of wealth asod
culture,

“This is indeed a surprise, Mrs. Al-
len,—& most agreeable one,” he said,
leading her to a seat. “To what for-
tunate circumstance do I owe this
viait? For it must be something
very imporant that has breught you
out this bitter cold day.”

She lelt the covert sarcasm, but

perved herself to speak.

“Necessity, Mr. Thoraton: my hue-
band bas had no work for mounths,
and my children are suffering: give
me some copying to do to earn them
bread.”

He had known her from her child-
hood; he knew how ber proud, sensa-
tive spirit shrank daily under the
lash of adversity. He had ventured
once to ridicule the man whom she
married ; but, with an imperious ges-
ture which he bad not expected, she
replied:

“He Is my husband.”

“Aun idle husband and hungiy ba-
bies, Mrs. Allen; that's bad,” he said,
apswering bher appeal.

An angry retort arose to ber lips,
but she conquered hLer pride, and
sald;

“Give me work, and suffjoient to
provide for their present wants,”

“Is it true that you are in so much
need, Nina?”

His kind toae, and the onve-famil-
iar mame dispelled all ber reserve.

“They are starving! To save them
I came to you.

He unlocked a drawer and put a
bank-note ionto her hand, saying:

“Spend that, and you shall have

more."” ‘
She raised her tearful eyes to his;

her lipg moved, but she could not
speak her heartfelt gratitude,

He stood at her side, stooped down,
and 'hhm oue l’Ol’d.

“Mine|”

For a moment she gazed at him;
then there arose before her a mental

starving childred. She uttered a moan
ofagony. Then the struggling soul’s
cry escaped her lips.

“Heavenly Father,
strength!” -

Trembling she, laid the bank-note
down, and in silence turned to go.

“Will yousee your children starve?”
he askcd.

“Heaven will send relief. You
have a gray-haired, honorauble moth-
er, of whom you are Justly proud: as
such I would have iny son remember
me.”

The door closed, and she stood

give me

hopeless. For a moment she [felt as
if flying upward, then down—down,
and she knew no more,
A tall, blusteriog sort of a maon
eaught her as she fell. :
“Take care, my lass; It's slippery
here,” he exclaimed,

pinched features told him she was
the vicetim of no accident, but of life's
bitter realities; and, taking her into &
| shop, he waited till she revived.)
“Now, miss, you're all right,” he
sald, when she was able to speak.
“There' a cab at the door; tell me

' there before the wind shifts again.”
Quictly she yielded to the stranger’s
request, feeling, she knew not why,
that heaven had sent her a friend.
The husband was surprised when
' his wife returned, but the stranger
' with her so~n explained the situation
' of affaire, and also learped from the
| sorrewful father the story of their
' destitution. He then gave Harry
money to get fuel and provisious,
promising to stay till he returned.

sat holdiog her iufant, he took up a
small case that lay upon a table, and
opening it disclo«ed a picture of
a mwother and child.

“May I ask from whom did yov re.
ceive thls?” he Inquired, gazing in-
tently at the likeness,

“¥From my mother.”

“Is ghe alive?™

“No, sir. I lost both parents when
I was a child. I do not know that I
have a relative living."

“That picture was takem the day
you were a year old, tweuty years
ago—your name was Ninn Lee?”

“Yes; tut how come you to know
my name and age?”

William Leslie. I have been a wan-
derer for twenly yeurs; I returned,
hoping to find my sister; Lut you
must flil her place. Cheer up, my
dear: I bave more than enough for us
alll”

There was a suspicious huskiness
in the old sailor's voice as he took
out his baodauns, and, vigorously
blowing his nose, complained that
the room was too warm.

Nina smiled at the little fietion, for
everything was ¢,.d and cheerleas.
Ste laid her babe in its erib, aud put-
ting her arms around Willium Leslic's
peck sald:

“Your kind heart, uncle, makes It
warm.*

He took her on his knee and
smoothed her sunny bair, saying:

“Poor little Nira! Your old uncle
hove in sight just in time to save
you.”

He drew the wondering children
toward him and kissed them, while
Nina shuddered, thinking how, for a
brief moment, one hour before the
dark hours of despair threatened to
enguil her.

Hurry Allen returned with enough
tuel and food to comfort and cheer
the deat ones, and was made happy
by hearing the glad news.

Years of prosperity followed, and
there came a time when Nioa, sur-
rounded by kind friends, once more
met Mr, Thornton, He approached
ber, and, in a low rone said:

“Mrs. Allen, am I forgiven?”

She glaneced at him; his presenoce
recalled the darkness, saddest hour
of ber life.

“Yes,” she replied, “forgiven and

forgotten.”

—— A —
The Deacon’s Mistake.

A good deacon in Davenport, Iowa,
saw a drunken man whom he knew,
driving aimlessly about the streets
one daik night. The deucon kindly
got into his sleigh and took the relus,
intendipng to tuke the drunkard home,
which was two miles away; but dis-
liking the idea of walking back, he
stoppel at a tavern to find somebody
who could more conveplently do the
Jjob, While he was iu the tavern, the
drunkard drovs off by himeselfl, asnd &
young fellow arrived with bis girl in
a sleigh. The young fellow entered
the taverp, leaviog bls girl, muflled
in a blanket, to wait while he got a
drink. The deacon found a volunteer
to take his place as guide to the druk-
ard; bat the volunteer, on going to
the sleigh that then stood in front of
the tavern, discoverad that the vocu-
pant was not the drunkard, and said
to the deacon, “Its a girl out there.”
“No, tain't,” replied the dencon, who
thought she was the druokard, He
put one arm around her and roughly
pulled away the blanket. She scream-
ed for help. Hir lover ran out and
gave the deacon a severe whipping.
Then they took the good descon loto
the tavern, washed the blood from

his face, the girl k gsed hiwm, and all
b was forgiven,

vision a half-erazed man and threc|

again in the street, freezing, stmiving, |

But the dead weight, and pale,

where you live, and I'll bave you sale |

While talking to Mrs. Allen, who

“I am your mother's sailor brother, |

.

f KILLED BY A METEOR.

| Leonidas Grover, of Founfain Conaty,
Instantly Kilted by the Fall of
| a Twenly-pound Meteor.

i [From the Indianapolls Journal.)

On Tuesday vight of last week,
| Leondas Grover, who resided in the
| ¥icigity of Newtown, Fountain coun-
| ty, met his Jdeath in a way thatis
lprob&bly without parallel in this or
| any other country. Mr. Grover was

a widower, living on his farm with a
| married daughter and her husband.
| On the evening referved to, the mar-

tled couple had been absent on a visit
| to some neighbors, and upon return-
| ing at & late hour, eatered the house.
| inding everything, to all appearance,
in usual order, and supposing that
| Mr. Grover bad already retired, went
' te bed themselves. Next morning
l' the daughter arose, and bhaviog pre-
- pared breakfast, went to the adjoin-
ing room to call her father, and was
horrifled to fiod him lying upoa his
shattered bed, a mutilated corpse.
Her screams brought the husband
quickly to tke bedroom, and an la-
#pection dieclosed a ragged opening
in the roof, directly over the breast of
the upfortunate man, which was torn
through as if by a canoon shot, and
extending downward through the
' bedding and floor; other holes
showed the direction taken by the
' deadly missile. Subsequent search
| reveuled the fact that the awful
| ealamity was caused by the full of a
I meteorie stone, and the stone fitself,
'pyramidal in sbhape and weigkiog
| twenty pounds and a few ounces,
| avoirdupois, and stained with blood,
- was unearthed from a depth of nearly
| five feet, thus showing the fearful im-
| petus with which it struck the dwell-
iag. The position of the corpse, with
other surroundings, when found,
showed that the victim was asleep
. when stricken, and that death to him
| was palnless,

e — v —— . -
Quite a Mixtake,

Last night two buggies stopped at
the Capital Hotel, und two gentlemen
jumped out almost simultaneously
and went into the hotel, leaving two
ludies in their respective buggies.
One of the men came ous in advance
of the other, and by the uncertain light
thrown from the hotel, was led aside
from the actual fact in the little mut-
ter cf getting io the right buggy. In
a word, Mr. J. got in with Mrs, F., who
were as totally unknown to each other,
|80 far as acquaintanceship is con.
cerned, as if one had died ten years
'#go In Africa and the other hadn't |
' been born. As married men often do,
Mr. J. drove some distance before
speaking. Floally he remarked:

“I've got & corn on my toe—the one
you persist in putting your foot on,
too—that hurts about as bad as the
common run of things generaly do.”

The lady was very much surprised,
and rather haughtily replied:

“You've been trying to pick a quar-
rel with me all day, and now, to make
the watter more exasperating, you
change your voice to an unnatural
growl.”

“Ivs you, madam, who have
cbanged. My voice is natural, Iam
not trying to assume anything. You
screech like an old gate.”

“You are an old fool!*

“Give my teeth here; you shan™t
wear them another minute.”

“Teeth! teeth! What in the world
do you mean?”

But just then, driving through a
flood of light, the parties recognized
that they didn't recoguize,

“Madam,"” said Mr. J., stopping the
horse and straightening himsell up,
“I hope you will excuse me, but I
would like to know how you came in
my buggy, and, futhermore I'd like a
little intelligence as regards the where-
abouts of my wife. What have you
done with her madam?”

I dou't know what you mean, sir.
(ot out of my buggy!”

“Your buggy! Why, madam, you are
beside yourselll”

“Yes, and beside yourself, which
fact I deplore to such an extent that 1
wilt be furced to call the police.”

“Police! police.” was shouted lus-
tily, and, when Officer Duiley came to
the spot, the woman insisted on the
man's arrest,

The buggy was driven back to the

| Capltal just in time to meet another

' buggy, the oceupants of which had a

: slinilar experlence.—Arkansas Dem-
| ocrat,

l
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The Price of Corn.

“No,” the Lonest farmer remarked,
in tones of the deepest dejection,
“the big crops don’t do us a bit of
good. What's the use? Corn cnly
30 cents. Everybody and everything
Is dead set agin the farmer. Oaly 30
cents for corn. Why, by gum, it
won't pay our taxes, let alone buy us
clothes, It won't buy us enough salt
to put up 8 barrel of pork. Corn ouly
30 cents! By Jocks, it's a livin', eold-
blooded swindle on the farmer, that's
what it is. It ain’t worth raisin’ corn
for such a price as that. It's a mean,
low robbery.” Within the next ten
days that man had sold so much more
of his corn than be intended, that he
found he had to buy corn to feed
through the winter with. The price
vnearly knocked bim dowun. “What!
he yelled, “thirty cents for oorn!
Land alive—thirty cents! What are
you givin' us? Why, I don't want to
buy your farm, I only want some

cczu! Thirty gents for corn! Why,

I believe thers's nobody left in this
world but a set of graspin’, blood-
suckin’ old misers. Why, good land,
you don’t want to be able to buy a
National bank with oame corn crop!
Thirty cents for corn! Well, I'll let
my carrlage horses run on cornstalks
all winter before I'll pay any such an
unheard of outrageous price for eorn
as that, Why, the country's flooded
with corn, and 30 cents a bushel is a
blamed robbery, an' I don’t see how
any maa lookin’ at the crop we've
had, can have the face to ask such a

price.”" —Burlington Hawkeye.
— v —
the Lew-

Death of the Last Sarvivor of
is and Clark Surviviag Party.

[Charlottesville (Va,) Cor, New York Sun.]

Capt. Tom Lewis, nearly %0 years
old, was found frozen to death last
night in the public road in Albemarle
cousty. He was farmiog in a small
way in the county, and it is supposed
that he had gone out to cut some
wood. Capt. Lewis had led an event-
ful life, and was famous as the last
survivor of the Lewis and Clark
expedition to explore the Missouri
river,

Merriwether Lewis, the oldest son
of Mrs. Marks, of Locust Hill, by her
former marriage with Col. Willlam
Lewis, of the Ravolutionary army,
was Private SBecretary to President
Jefl-rson shortly after the purchase
of the Louisiana Territory, and was
selected to explore that Territory.
He had permlssion from the Pres!-
dent of selacting his aid and compan-
fon, and he chiose Lieut, Clark, of the
regular army, The company was or-
ganized with about thirty private
soldiers, and commanded by Capte,
Lowis and Clark. Capt. Lewis also
took slong one of his glaves, a youth
of 17, named Tom. Tom was remark-
ably black, and peither comely in
person nor attractive in manner. Tom
wns Capt. Lewis’ faverite body serv-
ant, and stuck by his master to the
lnet. Capt. Lewis often told how
Tom had saved his life after the ex
pedition bad crossed the Rocky
mountains, and was about to descend
the Columbin river. Lewis was in
the wilderness, with no compauion
save Tom, who had been christened
by the soldiers “Capt. Tom Lewls,”
and which name clung to bim to the
duy of his death. The two were at-
tacked by three Indians from hostlle
tribes then io that country. Cupt
Liwls was serlouely wounded ia the
thigh, He sent the only ball in his
rifle through the head of ome of his
assu lunts, The other two rushed on
bim and would have slain him had
not Tom hurled one insensible to the
ground, and with the but end of the
gun of his prostrate master braloed
the other., He was herculean o
strength. He went through all the
trials and hardships of that great ex-
pedition without flinching,

The Lewis and Clark expedition
terminated in 1805, Capt. Lewis
oame to his mother's home, near Joy
depot, ln Albemarle county, and went
thenee to St. Louls, the capital of
Missourl Territory, of which he was
then Governor. Oa bis return he
stopped for the night at a little inn
on the roadside somewhere in Ten-
nessee. In the morning he was
found dead in his room with his
throat cut, whether by another for
some unaccountable purpose or by
himself remainse a mystery to this
day. Tom was his body servant then
and konew more about this mystery
than any one else, but he always
shook his head when asked and said:
“This is a matter the less talked
about the better.” Oan the death of
his old master, Tom returned to Albe-
marle county, and with savings
bought a small farm, which ke oocou-
pied on the day of his death. Itis
supposed that, from feebleness and
exhaustion, he fell in the road, aand,
not beicg able to rise, was frozen to
death. His death ends the list of sur-

vivors of that historie expedition.

-

The P

Cablegrams from 8t. Petersburg
give accounts of the breaking out and

spreadiog of a plague in Astrachan.
This is a provinee of Russia north-
west of the Caspian Sea, iu Asla. It

is travelers by the river Volga, which
rums through it from northwest to

doutheast; its area Is over 61,000
square miles, and copsists of wvast

plaloe, the greater portion of which
are arid, sterile, and a desert. It was
at one pericd submerged by the Cas-
pian. On the skirts and delta of the
Volga & few fertile traots and pas-
tures appear, on which are grown
corp, vipes, fruits, tobaceo, and cot-
ton. The fisheries of tlhe Volga are
of great value; no stream in the world
Is more abundantly stocked with fish,
many thousands of persous are em-
ployed in takiog fish, ohicfly stur-
geon; from the 10es and bladder
large quantities of isingglass and
caviare are manufactured.

What the exact nuture of the plague
which is devastating a province some
370 miles in length and 250 in breadtb,
is we ure pot informed. It is stated
to have been engendered through the
Coussacks who had returned from the
Turkish war. If so, it is probably a
viruient and doadly form of tvphus.
The Cossacks are very fi'thy in their
habits. They wear no underclothing,
except it be a sheep-skin, which is
never changed from year to year.
Onee the taint of an infectious di-
seuse gets among them, it is almost
impossible to erradieate it. Should
such a disesse as this spread west-
ward through the Russian Empire

the result oan searceiy be foreseen, —
Chicaga News,

—

Coasting Recollections.

The boys wers coasting down Syc-
amore street hill last evening, when
John Sanscript and His wile came
along. They had been up on Bali-
more street visiting, and were on
their way home,

“Just see them boys, now,” said
John, as he braced up at the intersee-
tion of Mulberry street. “It really
reminds me of the days when I was
alad. Do you know, June that I
used to coast down hill on & sled that
way?

“Did you, John?”"

“Why, yes; but thats fifty years
agol”

Sanscript scratched his head con-
templatively, and then muttered,
8OLLO Yoce:
buitons, if I don't try {t!”

“Try what, dear?” anxiously asked
Mrs. 8.

“I'm going to coast just once, to
revive recollections of fifty years
ugo.”

“Now, John, it I were you-"

“But you are not me, so doa't In-
terfere. Here, sonny, to a lad jas
puff d up the hill with his sled), here,
sonny, I'll give you a quarter tu'let
me slide down on your sled once!™

The bargain was eagerly nailed and
clinched.

“Be keerful, old man,” urged the
boy, as Sanscript squatted rather
awkwardly en the sled; “be keerful,
I say, and dom’t let her flunk one
way or "tother till she biings up, or
you'll git mashed.”

“Never miud, youngster,” assured
John; “I've been here afore—some
yeats afure— but”

But what, will never be known, for
just then the sled, of its own accord,
started down bill, and even John
himself has since been unable to re-
call what he was about to observe.
The surprise at the sled's unexpect-
ed movement was general.

“Look out!” yelled the boy,

“Ob, Johu!" sbreamed Mrs. San
eript.

“Whoa, there!” yelled John,

But the sled wouldo’t whoa. It
seemed to have set off down the hill
to heat its best time. John had
chance ouly to catch hold of both
sides and hold bis breath for fear the
wind wouid blow off the top of his
head. Tha only thought he had time
to loster was that the boy must have
greaser (~o sled's runners as a prac-
tical joke. And If this was coasting,
he had never coasted, if his recol-
lection served him right. ~

Two thirds the way down the hill
the sled struck an ice hummock, aad
immediately his course was changed
to a parabolie curve.

Whack! bang! ciash! clink!

The bringing up was so awflully
sudden and uncertain. Sanscript
and the sled disappeared as abruptly
as a shooting star. The sled lay
shivered to atoms agaiost a lamp-
post, and Banscript lay sbivering
in the grocery cellar just opposite.
When the off-runner of the sled col-
lided with the lamp-post and stopped
the vehicle, Banscript rose like a cir-
ous leaper and went right on turniog
sommersaults to the second. He
went through the grocery window as
th® circus leaper goes through a pa-
per houp. All the ginger-bread hor-
ses and candy apples and other
Christmas luxuries were disarranged,
of course, The rubbery part of S8an-
soript's body struck & western re-
serve cheese on the counter, scatter-
ing the skippers in econsternation.
The old coaster bounded five feot at
an obtuse angle, touching again for
a second at the top step of the cellar
stairs in the rear of the store, and
then, continuing like a diver into the
Plutonic depths below, he went feet
foremost through the head of a hogs-
bead filled with something soft. At
first he was uncertain whether the
coatents were Orleans molasses or
melted glucos. Before he had time
to investigate, the grocer and two
policeman came dows. The ushap-
py old boy was lifted outof his sweet
pickle and hauled off to the station
house on a charge of malicious des-
truction of property. The grocer
appeared soon alter, and compromis-
ed, upon John's payiog the following
bill:

-

Window sash . $lo 0
Crushed cheens . ... . ... cccivimnnnsnrrrssanaas 12 o0
Hogshead molassres . 450
Christmas goods, ....... o ipares sansoRERyavs 116

) L o D S} Biesnavhtiherw 71 26

Then the boy came in with a bill of
five dollars for his sled, to say nothiog
of the loss of a suit of clothes, a sur-
geouw’s bill for plastering sundry
skinped surfaces, and the bill of a
hackman who conveyed the fainting
wife bome. In the ocooler moments
of afterthought, SBanscript reckoned
up and discovered that it bad cost
bim $109.78 to recall the recollections
of fifty yeurs ago, and required but
one minute and five seconds of old
Futher Time in which to do the rec-
olleoting.— Cincinnati Enquirer.
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Apples In Sand.

A writer in the London Garden
says that be finds fruit to keep best
in pertectly dry sand. He keeps frult
this way all the year round. He has
had Freoch crubs two years old The
Catelac poear has remaioed sound for
twelve months, The fruit must be
sound when stored, and the eand
must be quite dry. The obief advan-
tages of packing in sand are the ex-
clusion gf air curreuts, the preserva-
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“Durn my granddaddy’s |
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(tion from changes of temperature,
‘and the absorption of moisture, which
favors decay. Much wili depend on
'the spartment In which the experi

ment is tried, a dry or cool one being
best. ' This is not a new discovery.
‘The Pennsylvania Dutch farmers
bave long practiced this way of keep-
ing apples. :

Hew Nevada Lumbhermen Nend Their
} Logs Down the Mountains.

A cbute is laid from the river's
brink up the steep moustain to the
railroad, and, while we are telling
it, the monster logs are rushiag,
thuodering, flyiog, leaping down the
declivity. They come with the speed
of a thunderbolt, and somewhat of
its roar, A track of fire and smoke
follows them —fire struck by their
friction with the chute logs. They
descend the 1.700 feet of the chute in
14 seconds. In doing so they drop
| 700 feet perpendicularly. They strike
| the deep water of the pond with a
| report that can be heard a mile dis-
tant. Logs fired from a caonon
{could scarcely have greater velocity
than they have at the foot of the
'chute. Their average velocity is
L over 100 feet in a second throughout
the entire distance. and at the instant
they leap from the mouth their speed
must be fully 200 feet per second.
A sugar pine log somelimes weighs
ten tons. What a missile! How the
water is dashed into the air! Like
a grand plume of dismonds and raio-
bows, the feathery spray is burried
1o the height of 100 feet. It forms
‘the grandest fountain ever beheld
How the waters of the pond foam
and seethe and lash aguinst the
shore! One log, having spent Its
force by ita mad plunge Into the deep
waters, has floated s0o as to be at
tight angles with the path of the
'descending monsters. The mouth of
t!ho chute is, perhaps, fifteen feet
'above the surface of water, A huge
llog burled from the chute cleaves
|the air and alights om the floating
log. You know how a bullet glances,
| but can you imagive a eaw log glane-
{ing. The end strikes with a heavy
' shock, but glidea quickly past Tera
short distaice, then a crush like the
reverberation of artillery, the falling
log springs 150 feet vertically into
the air, and with acurve like a rocket,
falls into the pond 70 yards from the
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Do Please to Dou’!

Sametimes a thing quaintly said
sticks in the memory—as a burrelings
to s woolen garment—when tho same
idea, more plainly uttered, slips swift-
ly off into forgetfulness. It must, we
think, have been a “little Prady”
among the wee heroines of the ohil-
dren’s stories of the present gemera-
tion—who used to voice her persua-
sions comically thus: “Oh do please
to don"t1* ’

In this world of temptation steadily
surrounding and pressing upoa good
and bad aiike, the entreaty toward
the resistance of all evil needs to be
almost continually made. It may
help some one if he will set little
Prudy’s alurm olock so that it will jin-
'gle its tiny rilver bell at the instant of
danger, and ring out its soft appeal:
“Oh, do plense to don't!”

Young man! You who have just
enst off the tow-rope which to this
date has kept up your lutl nate and
constant connection with thy family
bark, where father and mother, and
brothers and sisters, have given you
the infinite advantdge of their love
and guidance, and who bave begun to
row and sail and steer for yourself,
perhaps in a strange oity; when you
are dazzled by the new giare, and fas-
cinated by the thonsand glittering al-
lurements which invite you to step
over the line which they think is right
in your home among the hills; “Oh,
do please to dou't!” Put your foot
down.” Let your father's and moth-
er’s God be your God, and trust Him
to make you as happy as man needs
to be in this world-—as, indeed, a man
can be!

Young woman! Youn who have been
drifted in the cutrent of ciroumstan-
ces which God has arranged, and per-
mitted, within the aweep of someeddy
whose whirl perhaps looks pleasantly,
but in which, if you drift any further,
will aimost surely suck you down-
| ward into “many foolish and hurtful
lusts, which drown men Ia destruction
jand perdition.” *“Oh, do please to
don't.*

As it is easy to avoid beginrings, so
It is hard—almost impossible—to
withstand endings.

Resist the d-vil and he will flee
from you. But never go with him
half-way, lest he be too much for you,
and make you gu the whole. And
when you are weighiog the question,
listen to deur little Prudy, saying: Do

please to don't.
-+ —
A Pleasant Expression.
A young man from the country was
in town yesterday, and he entered a

photograph gallery to have his picture
taken. After seating him. the operator
told himn to asume a pleasant expres-

sion. “Think of something vheerful,”
he said; “think of your girl.™ A ter

rible scowl took poassession of the
young maun's face, and jumping up be
exclaimed, “Think of the deuce| Bhe
went home with another Pellow last
night, and she can go to thunder, for
all me!” He ovidently thought of her,
but the pleased expression was not

|

| forthcoming.— Norristown Herald,
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short term in the United States
Senate.
Cincionati has « news boy who is
12 years old, is thirty-eight inches
high, in his shoes, and weighs oaly
thirty-six pounds,
Kearney's latest prayer is: “May
God Almighty strike the man dead

There are fewer blind people In
Switzerland, in proportion to popula-
tion, thun in any other Eurvpean
conntry, and more deal mutes, idiots
and lunatics. .

The ecldest spot in North America,
Battleford, Canada, has a newspaper
nowly established —the Sagkatohewan
Herald. Battleford is 750 miles weat
of Winnipeg, Manitoba.

8t. Louts has seyea hundred law-
yors, and this year the law taxes
them $35 per head, thus utilizing &
cluss hithertu considered utierly ua-
profitable to the flnances of the eity.

United States notes used to be at o
discount in Canada, but mow the
Northern New York banks bave
w-otwmdnm. bank
notes except at a discount of 3 per
centum.

Ex-Governor Marshall, of Miane-
nota, is now in search of his som
George, a boy of fifteen, who has run
away from home after sn injudietons

of boading Eaatd S ot
and papers.

Caleb Cushing smoked Mke a steatn
engine, and as though there was util-
ity in tobacco. He used profanity to

Impart lntense smphaaie Je some aa-
Impart lnte _

but
meaninglessly. :

A woman 84 yeats old, Nviag in
Washiogton county, Ky, who has de-
scondants unto the third generation,
surprised the community in which
she lives by giviag birth to twins a
few days ago.

The Pope takes oceasion to pro-
nouace {u favor of the subjugation off
women. He says the wife must be
subject to the husband as the servant.
is to the master, the chiid to the pas-
ent, and civil divoree is all wrong. -
bankrupt of Poansyl-
vania, has not beea heard from for
ten days, and it is believed that he
has fled to Europe to avoid arrest for
some of his questivnable transactions,

The son of King Theodore, of Abys-
sinla, who was taken to England al-
ter the fall of Magdala, is belag odu-
cated for the British army. Hels »
slender and dusky youth, and baughty
and shrewd as becomes a descendunh
of the Queen of Sheba.

There was a convention at Char-
lotte, ¥. C. Jan. 15, of Nosthera mem
from five Southern States. Resolu-
tions were passe ' showing the advan-
tages of the South as a place for peo-
ple secking bomes, and declaring
there was no social ostraciem.

The chiel of the Chioese legation
was a- ked what his couatrymen who
wished to emigrate would de If the
Uaited States refused %o receive
them. He replied that they would go.
to Ireland_ as that was the oaly coun-
try not governed by the Irish. o

The San Fraoclseo Pest says “the
best Irish and Wiltshire bacon in
London comes from Chicago and St.
Louis, and ‘superior Yorkshire hams*
from Ciocienati® The Post might
bave added that the best Swiss
cheese in this country s made ia Mil-
waukee, and that most of the French
mustard comes from Bufalo,

Home Amusements,
Simplé experiments enlivea long

evenings at home not a little. We
give a few for the benefit of the

snd inserting the extremitles of them
lnto the ears. A hiow givem to the
poker will now produce, throagh 'he
medium of the strings. a wound equal




